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HE  C0ME3  FROM  THE  WAFiS 

He  comes  from  the  wars,  from  the  red  fi< 
of  fight, 

He  coin es  thro*  the  storm  and  the  darkn< 

of  Blghtj  ^ 

For  rest  and  for  refuge  now  fain  to  implO'i 
The  warrior  ben^s  low  at  the  cottager's  do< 
Pale,  pale?  pale  is  his  cheek ;  there*s  a  ga 

on  his  brow.; 
His  locks  o'er  his  shoulders  distractedly  fl< 
-And  th^  fire  of  his  heart  shoots  by  fits  fic 

his  eye,  ' 

Like  a  languishing  lamp  that  just  fiashcs 
d,ie. 

itjgst  Warrior,  rest,— Rest  Warrior,  re 

Sunk  in  silence  and  sleep  on  the  Cottage 
bed,  ■ 

©biivlon  shall  visit  the  war-weary  head  : 
Perchance  he  may  dream,  biit  the  vision  shs 

tell '  '  I 

01>i5  lady  love/.^  bower,  and  her  latest  fai 

wei!.  ,      '  ' 


ihislon  and  love  chase  the  battlers  alarms, 
Je  shall  d^-eam  that  hh  Mistress  lies  iock'd 

in  his  arms ; 
f e  shall  feel  on  his  lips  the  sweet  warmth  of 

herki^is: 

ih !  Warrior,  Wake  iiotj  such  slumber  is 
Ik  bliss. 

K;  Rest,  V/arrior,  rest — ^^Rest,  Warrior,  rest 


LOVE'S  -YOUNG  DREAM. 

Oh\  the  days  are  gone,  when  beauty  bright 

My  heart's  chain  wove ; 
When  mv  dream  of  life  from  morn  'till  niglu, 
Was  love,  stlil  love  ! 
New  h^F^  i^^y  bloom 
.4LLia  days  may  corne, 
vJi  milder,  calmer  beam, 
But  there's  nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life, 

AS  love's  young  dream  ! 
Oh,  there's  noehing  half  so  sweet  in  life, 
As  lovers  young  dream  ! 

Tho'  the  bard  to  purer  fame  may  soar, 

7~  When  wild  youth^3  past  5 

Tho'  he  win  the  wise,  who  frowii'd  before^ 

To  smile  at  last; 

He'll  never  meet 

A  joy  so  sweet 
In  all  lih  noon  of  fame, 
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As  wben  first  he  sung  to  woBian's  ear 

His  soul-felt  flame, 
And,  at  every  close,  she  blush'd  to  hear 

The  one  lov^d  nanre  ! 

OJi !  that  tiallowed  form  is  ne'er  forgot, 

Which  first  love  traced ; 
SlUl  it  liflgennjj  haunts  the  greenest  spot 
On  memory's  waste  I 
'Twas  odour  fled 
As  soon  as  shed  ; 
^Twas  morning's  winged  dream  ; 
^Twas  a  light  that  ne'er  can  shine  again, 

Cki  life's  dull  stream  ! 
Cfti,  'twas  a  light,  tlijvt  ne'er  can  shine  ai 
On  life's  dull  stream  ! 


A  SOLDiER^S  GRATITUDE. 

Whatever  my  fate  where'er  I  roam, 

By  solTow  still  oppre?s^d, 
141  ne^er  forget  the  peaceful  home, 

That  gave  a  wanderer  rest. 
Then  ever  rove  lifers  sunny  banks. 

By  sweetest  flowerets  strewed, 
Stiifmay  you  claim  a  soldier^s  thanks, 

A  soldier's  gratitude* 

The  tender  sigh,  the  balmy  tear, 
l  iiat  meek  cy'd  pity  gave, 


Mypast' expiring  boar  shall  cheer, 
And  bless  the  wanderer*s  grave. 

Then  ever  rove  life's  sumiy  banks, 
By  sweetest  fiow^reti?  strewed 

Stiii  may  you  claim  a  soldier's  thauksj 
A  soldier^s  gratitude. 


Ills 


FATHER  PAUL. 

While  grave  divlneb'  preach  up  dull  rules, 

And  moral  wits  refine, 
The  precepts  taught  in  huh-an  schools, 
The  precepts  taught  in  human  scJaools, 

We  Friars  hold  divine, 
L>    We  Friars  hold  divinej 

Here^s  a  health  to  Father  Paul, 

A  health  to  Father  Paul; 
For  flowing  bow4s  inspire  tlie  so 
Of  jolly  Friars  all. 

When  in  the  convent  we  are  met) 

laugh,  we  joke,  %ve  shig, 
Affairs  dlvuie,  we  soon  forger, 
Affiiirs  divine,  we  soon  lorget, 

5in.«e  Father  Paulas  our 
Here's  a  iieaitli,  S:c. 

Our  beads  and  cross  we  hoUl  divine 
We  p^-ay  with  fervent  2cai, 
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T'o  rosy  bacchus  god  of  v/ine, 
To  rosy  bacchiii;  g^d  of  wine, 
Who  does  each  joy  reveal, 
Who  dose  each  joy  reveal, 
Here^s  a  health,  &c. 

Hhere^  absolution  you^il  receive, 

You  blue  eye^d  nuns  so  fair, 
And  benediction  we  will  give. 
And  benediction  we  will  give, 
So  banish  all  your  cares, 
Here^s  a  health,  &c. 

So  fill  your  bumpers  sons  of  mirth, 

Let  Friars  be  the  toast ; 
Long  may  they  all  exist  to  earth, 
Long  may  they  all  exist  on  earth, 
And  nun i5  their  order  boast, 
And  nuns  their  order  boast, 
Here^s  a  health,  &e. 


MY  FOHD  BKEPHEHDS. 

My /fond  shepherds  of  late  were  SO  blest,  ^  ^ 
Their  f^tirnyrApbs  were  so  happy  ar^^ 

Tliat  eacli  night  they  went  safely  rest, 
And  they  merrily  sung  thro^^^'^  ^ 

But  ah,  y^B^etrur^l  pa.i\!J^  be  o^er, 

^5hail  the  tabor,  the  tabor  no  more  strike  the 
ear, 

Sliigll  the  dailce  oiii  the  green  be  no  more. 


7 


Will  tbe  flocks  from  their  pastures  be  kd, 

Must  tbe  herds  g®  wild  straying  abroad, 
Shall  the  looms  be  all  stopped  in  each  shed^ 

And  the  ships  be  all  moor'd  in  each  road^ 
M.nst  the  arts  be  ail  scatter/d  around. 

And  shall  commerce  grow  sick  of  its  tide 
Must  religion  expire  on  the  ground, 

And  ^liali  virtue  sink  down  by  her  side. 


KING  DAVID  V/AS  A  SOLDIEH. 

A  soldier  and  a  bonnie  lass 

\¥ent  out  together  one  day, 
Vv  ith  kisses  and  kind  complimenti^j, 

He  unto  her  did  say ; 
Love,  dar-e  I  kiss  thy  ruby  lips^ 

^'Fould  make  me  soraethiag  bolder. 
Oh  no.  Oh  no,  my  minnie  says, 

I  njsy  na  kiss  wi'  a  sold'^r. 

The  solcJer  being  a  proper  youth, 

He  tQok  her  by  the  hand, 
Say  he,  my  dear  the  soldier  lad 

Pas  the  world  at*liis  command: 
B'^sides  he  is  a  pillar  strong, 

And  he^s  the  land^s  upholder. 
And  he^^  a  rogus,  and  she^s  a  fool, 

That  speaks  against  a  soldier^ 

King  David  ones  he  dreamed  a  dream? 
As  ne  lay  on  the  ground; 
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He  dreamed  that  lie  a  king  would  be, 
And  wear  a  j^olden  crown* 

Then  he  laid  off  hi-^  sbepherd^s  crook, 
Which  1ie  v/ore  o're  his  shoulder. 

He  took  a  sword  that  by  him  lay 
And  so  became  a  soldier. 

He  kUi^d  Goliah  at  one  sad  stroke. 

Which  proved  his  overthrow, 
His  head  he  sent  tO  Jerusalem,  ' 

III  spite  of  all  his  foes. 
0%  there  he  was  proc^imed  king, 

Apd  he  was  the  Sandys  upholder. 
And  he's  a  rogue,  and  she's  a  fool. 

That  speaks  agai^ist  a  soldier. 


FINIS. 


